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But let's face it...not every Stas a ifaw bean for : 
the better. Change caw be scary ow some levels. 
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Mmm...thanks, Mrs. 


N. we You. 


Mm...L missed you, — 


too. It's been tog... 


An apple pie was 
promised, and here it 
is. So how about it, Mr 
Douglas Pope who's 
been missing?’ 
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And who's this 

handsome young 

man, eh? I believe I 

detect a certain 

Family resemblance, Astute as 

Mr Pope? always, Mrs. N. ' 


S'nice t’ meet you, 
Mrs. Nussbaum. 
Always a pleasure, 


Jason, Are you Doug's 
cousin; A nephew, 


C’mere, Jason. I want 
you to meet Mrs. 
Nussbaum. She’s our 
neighbor 


Uh...not quite. 


Jason is my son. 


x 
ey 
x 


\ 


_ 


Issue Six: Life is What Happens to You 
While You're Busy Making Other Plans 
Created by Steve Domanski, Scott Fabianek, 
and Andrew French 

Script & Lettering: Andy 

Layouts & Shading: Steve 

Pencils & Inks: Scott 

Pre-Press/Digitizing: Sean & Andrew Rabbitt 
Published by Another RABCO Disaster®, an 
imprint of the Rabbit Valley Artists 
Cooperative Association 


[ty 


My story isn't nearly as interesting as I grew up in the Cambridge, Mass. area... 
Paulie’s, For the most part. 2 
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We weren't rich, but we definitely weren 
poor eithen..L pretty much got what I 
Wanted For Christmas, so to speak. 


And Thad a pretty happy 
childhood. | 
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I knew that I had some Feelings that I 
didn't understand about guys, but TI didn't 
want to deal with it. So LT learned to push 

them away and Forget about them. 


My Folks got along Fine...I had an older 
sisten..pretty standard, upper middle- 


class, nuclear Family stuFk 


LI dated in High School, of course, and L 
had my share of Fumbling encounters with 

the girls I dated. I never got into anything 
serious, though. 


Not until Linda, 


LI got into Harvard, and L hit the books 
like crazy, trying to Find exactly what 
appealed To me. 


LT knew I wanted to go to Harvard 
Business School when I was in High School. 
I had a head For numbers, and I Figured I 
could Find a Field that appealed to me. 
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Linda was determined to be CEO of her 
own company, and she had a Fire that 1 

admired greatly. We just sort of ended up 
as natural study partners... 


And...uh...more besides. 


Pattie 


Linda was an extremely sare girlPriend. Which let me tell myself that it wasn’t that 
Her Family was devoutly Catholic, as was LT didn’t want to have sex with hen.. 

she, and premarital sex was virtually out T 

oF the equation. 


I was just saving myself 


My grades were good, IT had a part time 
job at a nearby bookstore, I had Linda. 
Yup...everything seemed safe and normal 
and predictable. 


Linda and I were c a serious couple, though. 
We started to talk about partnerships, 
Unions...marriage... 
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Tronically, the lecture was Linda's idea, 
his guy was coming to the school... 


And then it all changed. 
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But then he came came out 
stage...and what can I say? 


Hed donated a bunch of cash to the 
school's medical center and he was going 
to be talking about safe sex. Linda : 
thought it might be interesting. L thought it 
sounded like a real downer 
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The rest of the world went away, and I 
listened to him talk. He was Funny, smart, 
interesting, and... Well...y’Know..Sexyy 


= 


AFter the lecture, I was one ofthe] _—sisf LT didn’t want to let go of his hand. It was 
students who paused to meet him. so warm, and FT liked the way it Felt in mine. 
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He smiled at me ai 
hand as I introduced myselk 


AFter we said goodnight to 
Paulie, Linda asked me to 
come back to her dorm 
room that night. 


We talked For a while, and he ended up 
asking us out to dinner I thought it was so 
sweet that a cultured guy would want to 

hang out with a couple of college kids. 
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Linda always was perceptive. I think she 
wanted to make sure she didn’t have any 
competition. 


Suddenly confronted with a situation I 
hadn't anticipated, I did my best to 
perform under pressure. 
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Plans proceeded as they had been, — 
and the wedding talk was getting more 
serious now. 


I guess I did okay... 


But my newfound Friend, Mr Mayhew, was also 
becoming a big part of my life, especially when L 
learned how close he lived to campus. 


Id go over and wed talk, about 
anything and everything. I told him 
all about Linda, and school, and my 
plans For the Future. He told me all 

about his life, and how he was living 
with his illness. 


LT really thought he was a hot guy. 
Somehow the Fact that I knew he 
Was sick didn’t change that or 

phase me. 


Since I knew Id never have sex 
with him, I could just enjoy the idea 
| OF it without worry. 
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But there was more fo it 
than that. 


The semester was chugging along, and, 
after a Few months of hanging out and 

talking, I realized that I was starting to 
have some serious Feelings For him, Too. 


I has been learning to 
cook, and 1 was trying 
out a newW recipe on him. 


One night, things came to a head. He had 
been working on his poems, and he 
wanted to read one to me. 
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When he Finished reading, 1 looked at him. 
He was beaming, eyes shining with pride... 


But still so vulnerable. I thought Id never 
seen anyone with eyes so bright... 


He wasn’t willing to get involved with 
rime. Even iF he weren't sick, he Felt he 
Was too old For me. 
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And besides, there wasLinda.| 


LI don't think hea given any thought to 
being with someone after testing positive. 


He was right of course. But I was 
confused, I wasn’t sure what to do. Where 
to go. Who I wanted to be with. 


And I was probably one of the worst 
\Ichoices at that moment. 


A 3 
T know now that Paulie was confused, too. 
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She was surprised to see me. Td told her I 
was having dinner with my parents. 


And myselk 
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it makes me do some stupid things. 


Ask Arthur 
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L walked back to school 


and 


I don't have the best times, 


I surprised her some more... 
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IT walked around like a Zombie the next 

day. I mean, how stupid do you get? I 
hadn't paused For a condom. I was so 
intent on proving to myselF that I wasn't 
gay that Id done the one thing Td sworn 
| up and down that I would never do. 
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My grades went downhill, L stopped 
seeing Paulie, and Linda was starting to 
talk about setting a date For the wedding. 
One weekend, I went to my parents’ house. 
They had gone away For a couple of 
weeks, and I took the chance to do some 
serious thinking. 


big spiritual epiphany while looking ata 
photo of my parents or something. 
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LT also wish I could tell you that Linda She didn’t yell, which was worse than iF she 
took it well. ‘ had. "I won't tell you to go to Hell] she said 
La calmly, "Because you already are. Get out 
oF my life beFore you ruin it even more: 
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I pretty much ran to Kinsey Circle after 
that. LT had to tell Paulie how TI Felt. 


Look, I've made some pretty 
stupid mistakes in my liFe, so 
Fan and I'm definitely not 


Voug, 1... 


No...just...£ have to get this out. 
Please. I've just ruined things with 
Linda. At least let me Finish things 
with you right. 
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Voug...1...L don't know... 


It's okay. I'll go 
now, iF you want. 


But, Voug...1... 


that you 
had to go. 
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Yup. I've visited when I 
could, but I wasn’t sure 
how to handle things. 
We've never hada 
chance to exactly get 


But this last Christmas, I had...L£ dunno... 
maybe the same kind oF revelation that I had 
staring into that pot oF pasta. I wanted 

Jason to know that I wanted him in my liFe. 


Mon, 
~., 


So, you never knew that _ 


LI didn't even know he 
existed until he was 
Five. Lt took Linda 
that long to Forgive 
me, not that I blame 
her I Finally met him 
when he was eight. 


Poor kid. Can't be Well, when Linda died died 
easy to grow up last September I was 
without aPathen named his legal guardian, 
but her parents challenged 
it, L didn’t know what to do. 


So T talked to Paulie, and he agreed that 
Jason could come and live with us. 


You talked also to Jason, I hope? 


OF course! I 
wasn’t going 
to drag him 
away against 
his will! 
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You can always ask me, y‘know, I 
*am* sitting right here. 


Well...are you happy to be 
living with your Father now? 


I dunno yet. It’s weird, y’know? But it 
beats the crap out of bein’ in Middle-of- 
Nowhere Maine. An’ Dad's a way better 
cook than Grammy. 
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So/re you, Mrs. N. This i the 


best apple pie I ever had. Nice boy. 


At least he’s honest. 


Is there any 
more? 


I'm sorry we don’t have a separate room For you, 
Jason. L thought the Folding screens would give 
you some privacy, at least. We'll work out 
something more permanent once we get the spare 
room Finished. 


Wai 


Sokay. ComFy couch. 
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Sane. 


Make sure I wanna stay? 
Oh? Well...that's L'll show you around the 


good. neighborhood this 
weekend. It works out 
that you're moving in What?! 
during the summer so you 
won't have to go right 
into school, It'll give you 
a chance to check the Oh...heh...oF 
place outa bit. course. 


= 


Jus’ jokin, Uncle Paul. 
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And we're right upstairs iF you 
need anything, okay? 
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LF you need any extra blankets or 
pillows, they're in the hall closet, okay? 


A little? "Uncle Paul"? 


Well... that was a little... 
awkward... 


Well, it’s yer name, 
isn’t it? 


I'm just not used to it, love. That's alll. 


Yes, but that was in *his* home, and he 
knew youd go away in a Few days. And 
I wasn’t there. 


Well, he’s not used to 
us, He'll warm up. 
Every time I visited, 
it Took him a couple 
oF days to warm up 
to me again. 


Paulie... 


Vo you think he hates me For taking you 
away From his Mum? 


Oh, For the love of..Paulie, he Knows the 
story, and he Knows what happened. 


L just...L’'m not used to children. I 
don't Know how fo relate. 


And's he cool with it, or he wouldn't 
| have agreed to come live here. 


Man, I've never seen you this Freaked out! 
Are you gonna be okay with him tomorrow 
when I'm at work? La stay, but I've taken 
oFF so much time, lately... 


Oh, I expect we'll muddle 
through. 
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ee debe that's what we need.: 
“= £ Some time to get to know 


enc each other on our own. 


Paulie, you're worrying over 
nothing. Jason's a great kid! I'm 
honestly sure you guys will warm up 
to each other in no time. 


Right! You are totally charming, after alll. 
I'm sure you'll be best Friends by tea-time. 


Oh, stop that! 


I'm sure you're right. G'night, love. 


| Okay, I've oF Ficially listened to every CV 
in my collection a million times. Any chance 
I could borrow sumpin’ t’ listen to? 


Oh...oF course, dea...uh...Jason. 
They're in that cabinet behind you. 


Vo you guys have, like, every Beatles 
album even or what? 


You...like the Beatles?’ 


Nothin’, Th’ Beatles are 
awesome. S’jus’ a really 
big collection is alll. 


Sure. Why? Is 
that weird? 


Well, no. LT suppose not. 


I mean...just because 
I'm 14, it doesn’t mean 
that I don’t know 
about stuPF that 
happened before I 
was born. 
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Oh, no, no, 
_ dear L didn’t 
mean that. 
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Hey, nice. Got some ol’ vinyl, huh? 


Well...h>mmm...iF you 
like the Beatles... 


Mmm-hmm. 
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Whoa. Is that...7 Wait...copyright 17687 So it’s nota 
reprint? This is an original? 


Mmm-hmm. 


Remember my boy, LT lived in England in the 
60s. The Beatles were *my* band. 


Waitasec... 


My Friend Colin and I 
bought every album 
as they came out. 
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TI really do want to be 
Friends, Jason. I can’t 
imagine your mother had 


* much good to say of me. We 


only met a couple of times 
beFore...well...beFore... 


L think she kinda liked you. 
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Are these signatures real?! 


That's really cool, Uncle Paul. 


Please, Jason...calll 
me Paulie? 


Well...yeah, okay, 
Uncle ne 


She did?! Yeah. She didn’t like to admit 
: it, but LT once overheard her 
tell Grammy that you were 
= probably the best thing For 
her and Vad. She said that 
she was glad hed Found you, 
because, otherwise, they 
would've gotten married... 


£And it Woulda 


#been a disaster 


So don't sweat it. 
Lt's not like I 
grew up hatin’ ya 
or somethin’. I just 
didn’t understand. 
wf I mean...L still 
don’t, reallly... 


1...£ never thought of 
it that way. 


But it's obvious you an’ f 
Vad make each other 
2 happy. So I'm cool, okay? 
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What's all this? VVR Tournament. Your 


son is taking no 
prisoners. 


And the victory. 
goes to the Ace! 


Vude, I'm wiped. 
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How ‘bout you, Vad? 
Ready For a beatin’? 


You ready For another 
round, Uncle Paulie? 


Oh, no. You win as Far as 
L'm concerned, dean 


You're goin’ down, boy. 


In yer dreams, 
Ol’ Man. 


And, yet, are we really 
so- very different? 


And frow new people, we 
cow also learw w lot of new 
thingy about ourselves. 
And that may be the best 
reasow to share ourselvey 
with others. 
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Love, Parlie 


remind us that were 
also very much alike. 


